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BREEDS 
ATTEMPT 


WESTERHOF  EMERGING  FROM  SECURITY  BLDG. 

ASSASSINATION 


News  Flash  from  Imperial 
Blue  Capital 
(21.10.1971)... 
The  following  is  an  eye 
witness  account  of 
Assassination  of  Field 
Marshall  Von  Westerhof  .  .  . 
Ten  minutes  ago,  at  13:14 
hours,  Field  Marshal  Von 
Westerhof  was  assassinated 
by  a  lone  marksman  from  the 
roof  opposite  the  Security 
Building.  Von  Westerhof 
emerged  from  the  conference 
looking  tired  but  confident, 
and  was  at  the  edge  of  the 
steps  leading  down  to  street 
level,  when  one  of  his 
technical  advisors  called  to 
him.  The  Field  Marshal 
stopped,  turned  around, 
waited  as  the  advisor  reached 
him,  spoke  for  a  few  seconds 
and  then  turned  to  make  his 
way  down  to  the  waiting 
armoured  limousine. 
Suddenly  a  shot  rang  out. 
The  Field  Marshal  appeared 
to  be  struck  on  the  head,  for 
he  was  flung  back,  his  arms 
reaching  out,  his  head 
surrounded  by  a  fine  spray  of 
blood.  He  then  slumped  to 
his  knees  and  went  tumbling 
down  the  steps.  The  security 
officers  that  had  been 
marching  on  either  side,  now 
covered  in  blood,  began 
firing  at  the  roof  opposite. 
The  Chauffeur  and  two  aides 
rushed  down  the  steps,  one 
of  them  placing  his  person 
over  the  Field  Marshal  as  the 
other  two  pulled  him  in  the 
car,  which  then  roared  off.  A 
squad  of  men  ran  out  of  the 
Security  building  armed  with 
automatic  weapons,  and  they 
too  began  firing  at  what 
appeared  to  be  the  lone 
gunman  on  the  roof  of  the 
"Happy  Landings  Travel 
Agency".  The  gunman  tried 
to  fire  on  the  fleeing  car  and 


was  struck  by  a  burst  from 
one  of  the  guards.  The 
assassin  fell  from  the  seven 
storey  building,  onto  the 
ground  where  guards  reached 
him  and  pronounced  him 
dead.  He  was  recognized  as  a 
professional  psychotic 
gunman  of  Dutch  extraction. 
The  rifle,  found  a  few  feet 
away,  was  a  Martin-Enfield 
1897  .455  drop  block, 
equipped  with  a  rear  tangent 
sight.  It  is  believed  the  Field 
Marshal  died  instantly.  His 
recent  involvement  in  the 
war  has  been  suggested  as  the 
cause  of  the  shooting.  He  was 
not  married.  The  Field 
Marshal  shall  be  remembered 
best  for  his  superb  defensive 
deployment  at  El  Alamein. 
FIELD  MARSHAL  VON 
WESTERHOF  R.I.P. 


SECOND 


DEATH! 


NEWS  FLASH  THRU 
UNITED  DIRIGIBLE  WIRE 
SERVICE. 

Marshal  F.M.  Jaworsky, 
Chief  of  Staff  of  the  People's 
Republic  of  Red  was  brutally 
assassinated  this  afternoon 
with  a  fire  extinguisher.  He 
was  found  later  in  a  pool  of 
foam  in  the  Praesidium, 
suffocated  to  death. 

It  is  believed  that  three 
persons  were  involved  in  the 
actual  killing.  The  Marshal 
being  a  heroic  man,  two 
would  have  had  to  hold  him 
while  the  third  thrust  the 
nozzle  of  a  n  earby 
extinguisher  into  the  mouth, 

Cont'd  page  3 


FIVE  ERINDALE 
STUDENTS  PARTICIPATE 
IN  KOSYGIN  WELCOME  - 
UKRAINIAN  STYLE. 

1500  Ukrainian 
Nationalists  swarmed  into 
Ottawa  to  welcome  Mr. 
Kosygin  to  Canada  one  of 
whom  was  Hanya  (Zipper) 
Szyptur,  a  second  year 
student  at  Erindale. 
Welcome,  did  I  say?  As 
Zipper  puts  it,  "I  went  to 
open  up." 

"I  protest  the  fact  that 
so  many  Ukrainian 
Intelligentsia  are  being 
imprisoned  just  because  they 
demand  their  rights 
guaranteed  by  the 
Constitution  of  the  U.S.S.R. 
So,  I  protest  here  in  Canada 
for  my  fellow  Ukrainians." 
When  speaking  with  Zipper,  I 
soon  realized  what  kind  of  a 
Honk  she  is.  I'm  glad  to  say 
that  I  know  a  large  majority 
of  Honks  who  still  may  be 
Ukrainian  Nationalists,  but 
who  don't  have  a  secret 
desire  to  throw  eggs  at  Mr. 
Kosygin  when  given  the 
chance.  Thank  goodness 
Zipper's  secret  dream  of 
tossing  projectiles  did  not 
come  true. 

Personally,  I  think  the 
incidents  in  Ottawa  are  a 
disgrace.  Is  this  how  we 
Canadians  want  to  treat 
visitors  and  guests?  I  hope 
not.  What  could  your 
Nationalists  have  achieved? 
Mr.  Kosygin  must  already 
know  that  you're  against 
him. 

Zipper     continues     her 


story,  "The  Ukrainians  that 
were  present  were  not 
allowed  to  protest  in  front  of 
the  Russian  Embassy  nor  at 
the  military  air  base  where 
Mr.  Kosygin  landed.  Most  of 
those  present  were  students 
from  Toronto,  Ottawa, 
Montreal  and  Sudbury.  We 
carried  placards  protesting 
Mr.  Kosygin's  actions  in 
killing  and  imprisoning  so 
many  Ukrainians.  While 
marching  around  the  park, 
we  sang  the  Ukrainian 
National  Anthem,  chanted 
Liberte  la  Ukraine  and 
Freedom  for  Ukraine". 

"In  general,  I  think  we 
accomplished  our  goal 
because  more  Canadians  who 
were  unaware  of  Mr. 
Kosygin's  continuing  tyranny 
in  Ukraine  now  know  the 
story." 

•  It  was  nice  of  the 
Nationalists  not  to  embarrass 
Canadians  more  by  causing 
further  disturbances  and  not 
having  more  than  four 
arrested.  Yes,  okay,  the 
group  wasn't  as  upsetting  as 
the  guy  who  jumped  on  Mr. 
Kosygin's  back,  but  all  these 
incidents  add  up  to 
embarrassment  to  Canada. 
Okay,  so  protests  are 
sometimes  needed  as  the 
only  means  of  being  heard 
and  expressing  ideas;  but  in 
this  case,  I  think  you 
Ukrainian  Nationalists  were  a 
poor  excuse. 

by:  Tanya  Abolins 
(The  Erindalian  will  print 
any  replies  to  this  article  .  .  . 
Ed.) 


What  Is  Real   Knowledge? 


In  the  universities  and 
similar  establishments  there 
are  facilities  for  acquiring 
knowledge.  There  one  can 
learn  the  workings  of  the 
different  levels  of  the 
material  nature.  This  is  called 
science.  In  the  Bhagavad 
Gita,  Krsna  says,  7:4,  "Earth, 
water,  fire,  air,  ether,  mind, 
intelligence,  and  false  ego 
altogether  these  eight 
comprise  My  separated 
material  energies."  So  we  see 
that  there  are-  sciences 
relating  to  "earth"  for 
example  mineralogy,  and 
similarly  there  is  a  science  of 
''water"  and  so  on, 
aeronautics,  the  science  of 
sound.  The  science  of  the 
mind  is  psychology.  These 
are  all  very  nice,  but  still, 
what  is  the  use  of 
understanding  the  nature  of 
the  material  energy  if  we 
have  no  information  as  to 
why  it  is  here  in  the  first 
place.  We  may  know  "how" 


but  not  "why".  For  this 
information  we  have  to  study 
the  science  of  the  superior 
energy  of  Krsna  called 
Brahman  or  spirit.  Krsna  says 
in  the  Bhagavad  Gita  7:5 
"Besides  this  inferior  nature 
(the  material  energy),  there  is 
a  superior  energy  of  Mine 
which  are  all  living  entities 
who  are  struggling  with 
material  nature  and  who 
sustain  the  universe".  So  here 
Krsna  says  that  the  living 
entities  the  superior  energy. 
Why  are  they  superior? 
Because  they  can  manipulate 
or  control  the  material 
energy  which  is  called  the 
inferior  nature  because  it  is 
■  temporary,  and  full  of 
miseries,  and  ignorant. 

While  exploiting  the 
gross  and  subtle  inferior 
energy  (matter),  the  superior 
energy  (the  living  entities) 
forget  their  real  spiritual 
nature.  This  forgetfulness  is 
due     to     the     influence     of 


EINS 

ZWEI 

G'SUFFA! 

The  few  Erindalians  who 
came  to  the  Engineer's 
Octoberfest  held  at  Hart 
House  last  week  can  well 
attest  to  it's  being  an 
unqualified  success.  The 
basic  formula  seems  to  be 
pack  a  thousand  people  and 
three  hundred  and  fifty  cases 
of  beer  into  one  large  room 
and  give  them  music  they 
know  the  words  to  and 
things  will  sort  themselves 
out  just  fine! 

Some  people  around  this 
college  might  well  take  note 
of  this  method  instead  of 
thinking  up  rule  upon  rule 
for  good  behaviour.  Nothing 
is  meant  against  Tino, 
manager  of  Coleman  House, 
who  has  done  a  great  job  and 
put  in  a  lot  of  effort  for 
Erindalians  but  I  believe  that 
a  chorus  of  out-of-tune 
voices  and  a  laugh  that  comes 
from  the  stomach  does  more 
for  the  spirit  and  makes  a 
man  more  agreeable  than  a 
score  of  do's  and  don'ts.  I 
would  like  to  see  this  type  of 
atmosphere  encouraged  at 
the  pub. 

For  those  who  like  to 
worry  about  property 
damage  and  stuff,  the  Hart 
House  trustees  didn't  about 
letting  a  thousand  drunken 
engineers  into  the  Great  Hall 
for  a  night  and  in  the  whole 
eight  hours  I  only  saw  one 
fight  break  out  —  before  I 
passed  out! 

Once  again,  I  would  like 
to  thank  my  good  friend 
Dave  Pike  (chairman  of  the 
Blue  and  Gold)  and  the 
Engineering  Society  for  the 
best  party  the  University  has 
seen  in  years. 

by:  Guinness  Stout 


FUDDLE 
DUDDLE 

There  will  be  an  election 
this  week,  on  Wednesday  and 
Thursday  (Oct.  27th  and 
28th)  for  students  running 
for  seats  on  S.A.C.,  S.A.G.E., 
and  E.C.C.  Ballot  boxes  will 
be  placed  at  the  Junior 
Common  Room,  the 
Cafeteria,  the  Foyer  of  the 
preliminary  building,  and  at 
the  entrance  to  the  Science 
building.  Bring  your  A.T.L. 
cards  with  you  to  school 
those  days  so  you  may  vote. 
Elections  will  run  from  9  to 
5  both  days. 

matter  upon  the  living  entity. 
Under  the  influence  of 
material  illusion  the  living 
entity   thinks,   "I   am  matter 
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Erindalian 
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ON  THE  CAMPAIGN  TRAIL 


,Why  do  I  want  the  Vice 
Presidency? 

Being  at  Erindale  for  my 
third  year  and  following  the 
popular  route  of  not  getting 
involved,  I  have  been  spurred 
into  doing  something. 

I  have  stood  beside  the 
administrative  lines, 
complaining  about  SAGE, 
sad  to  say,  while  they  did  not 
accomplish  much.  Certainly 
they  tried,  but  their  results 
were  few  and  far  between. 
Why  their  failure?  I  don't 
know  —  lack  of  determinism, 
lack  of  experience,  who 
knows. 

Back  at  home  in 
Holland,  I  gained  some 
experience  in  this  field  in 
being  the  treasurer  of  the 
Youth  City  Council,  and  also 
Vice  President  on  the 
Student  Council,  for  a  period 
of  six  years. 

Anyway,  what  spurred 
me  on,  and  I  hope  bothers 
you  too,  is  that  the  food 
prices  in  the  cafeteria  have 
gone  up,  and  drastically  too. 
Remember  the  old  High 
School  Days?  How  cheap  it 
was  compared  to  ours  today. 
What  would  happen  if  we 
would  take  over?  Probably, 
we  would  cut  the  prices  by 
one  third  —  maybe  even  one 
half. 

You  may  not  know 
either,  that  our  bus  service 
will  not  exist  much  longer. 
That  the  buses  will  be  sold  to 
Travelways  and  that  they  will 
take  over.  This  will  mean 
that  bus  fares  will  definitely 
be  introduced. 

It  is  obvious  that  after 
they  have  taken  over,  yearly 
increases  in  those  fares  will 
be  the  case.  I  will  try  to  do 
something  about  the  above.  I 
said  I'd  try! 

SAGE  has  never  been 
backed  by  you,  because  the 
bulk  of  you  don't  give  a 
damn.  If  you  change  your 
attitudes  towards  SAGE,  I 
might  be  willing  to  give  some 
of  my  time  and  experience  to 
SAGE.  Answer  the  following 
if  you  can:  A  new  parking  lot 


has   been    built,    supposedly 
paved. and  illuminated. 

Where  is  the  pavement, 
with  bad  weather  coming 
soon?  Why  has  it  to  be 
illuminated;  can't  we  find 
our  way  around  in  the 
daytime?  I  know  it  would  be 
inconvenient  for  the  night 
class  students.  They  work 
fulltime,  have  a  nice  salary, 
but  do  they  pay  parking 
fees? 

Can  SAGE  say  anything? 
NO.  Why  not?  They  are  a 
bunch  of  individualists  who 
want  to  try  but  are  laughed 
at  by  the  University 
administration  because  of 
lack  of  backing  by  you,  the 
student;  because  they  are  not 
a  representing  body. 

By  the  way.  Don't 
bother  to  vote  for  me  if  you 
expect  me  to  do  the  work, 
because  I  won't.  If  the  vote 
you're  going  to  give  me  is  all 
you  are  going  to  do,  just 
forget  it.  All  I  am  going  to  do 
is  sit  in  the  office,  sip  coffee 
and  talk  and  talk  .  .  .  What  I 
mean  to  say  is  that  you  don't 
have  to  get  involved,  only 
back  SAGE  when  it  needs 
your  backing  and  vote,  on 
any  issue,  when  you  are 
supposed  to  vote. 

Don't  sit  back  and 
grumble  about  parking  fees 
and  high  food  pnces,  because 
in  the  SAGE  office  they 
don't  know  where  you  are 
grumbling  about.  SAGE  does 
not  know  how  to  act  if  it 
does  not  know  your 
discontents.  No  matter  who 
you  are  going  to  vote  for,  we 
all  need  your  backing  if  we 
want  to  have  something  done 
at  higher  administrative 
levels. 

We  have  to  build  up  our 
image  as  a  student  body. 

Ted  van  der  Veen 
P.S.  Freshmen  you  have  to 
get  involved.  You  might  be 
paying  $100  a  year  by  the 
time  you  leave  this  college. 
Parking  fees  are  just  another 
form  of  levy  or  tax  —  it  only 
goes  one  way  you  know  .  . 
UP 


LOOKOUT 

Being  caught  completely 
unaware  that  I  was  to  write 
an  article  for  the  paper 
(perhaps  someone  didn't 
want  me  to  write  one),  I 
don't  have  much  to  say  at 
the  moment  Then  again,  as 
many  people  know,  I  rarely 
have  much  to  say,  preferring 
to  be  straightforward  and,  I 
hope,  honest  —  a  total 
mismatch  for  those  who  like 
to  delve  deeply  in  the 
intricacies  of  subtlety  and 
the  avoidance  of  the  straight 
answer. 

Over  three  years,  my 
involvement  with  student 
clubs,  the  Phys.  Ed.  Dept., 
keeping  track  on  the  doings 
of  S.A.G.E.,  and  occasional 
employment  at  the  College 
has  given  me  an  insighc.vintp 
who  controls  what  arourtxj 
Erindale.  I  know  what 
students  can  do  and  I  know 
what  they  have  no  control 
over  so  I  won't  make  any 
promises  about  parking  fees, 
buses  or  student  parity. 
Rather,  S.A.G.E.'s  most 
important  function  is  the 
handling  of  the  monies  given 
her.  to  act  as  an  information 
service  for  students  and  (my 
pet  project)  to  develop  as 
espirit  de  corps  among 
Erindalians. 

The  only  campaign 
promise  I'll  make  is  to  clean 
up  the  S.A.G.E.  office 
"pigpen"  and  make  it 
presentable,  and  I  do  get 
joe-jobs  done. 

Thank  You. 

Rick  Wesolowski 
P.S.  I  had  heard  a  rumour 
that  there  is  to  be  a  forum 
today  so  that  all  the 
candidates  could  debate,  but 
it  seems  as  though  no  one  at 
S.A.G.E.  thought  it 
important  to  inform  me.  Try 
to  make  it  if  you  can. 


THE  GREAT  PU 
THAT  ST.   HA 
1971  IS  TO 
COLMAN 


IN  HAS  DECLARED 
WE'S  EVE  OF  THE  YEAR 
ELEBRATED  AT 
CE,   OCTOBER  3oth; 

LIBATIONS  (BEER) 
WILL  BE 
SERVED 
ADMISSION  IS 
FREE 


FORTUNE  AND 
MEN'S  EYES 


By  Gunter  Ott 

The  penal  system  in  this 
country  as  in  all  Western 
civilized  countries  is  barbaric; 
people  are  thrust  in  prisons 
who  don't  belong  there,  first 
offenders  are  put  together 
with  hardened  coons  and  in 
fact  93  percent  of  former 
prisoners  end  up  returning  to 
jail  sooner  or  later.  With  this 
kind1  of  statistic,  the 
governmental  cry  that  we  are 
the  proud  possessors  of  an 
enlightened  penal  system 
naturally  falls  on  dear  ears. 
Perhaps,  though,  barbaric  is 
not  the  proper  term.  Most 
barbaric  cultures  have  very 
simple  and  efficient  ways  of 
dealing  with  malefactors: 
either  they  are  immediately 
put  to  death  or  they  are  sent 
into  permanent  exile.  It  was 
not  until  the  so-called 
humanistic  reforms  of  the 
.nineteenth  century  that 
people  began  to  feel  that  it 
was  better  to  lock  up  people 
in  cages  like  rats  for  long 
periods  of  time.  Thus  the 
so-called  humane  penal 
system  was  born. 

Now,  incarceration  of  an 
individual  for  long  periods  of 
time  is  bound  to  have 
physical  and  psychological 
effects  because  man,  like  any 
other  animal,  has  a  built-in 
claustrophobia;  if  an  animal 
is  deprived  of  movement  — 
of  activity  —  of  life,  he  soon 
succumbs  to  apathy  and 
death.  Thus,  in  people 
subjected  to  the  modern 
method  of  punishment  we 
find  an  almost  universal 
disintegration  of  spirit  which 
makes  them  easy  prey  for  the 
vice  and  degradation  found 
in  the  prison  system.  What 
they  endure  in  prison 
virtually  renders  them  unfit 
for  human  co-existence 
outside  the  prison  walls; 
what  they  endure  in  prison  is 
a  crime. 

Hollywood  has  always 
treated  the  prison  theme  as  a 
vehicle  of  exploitation.  Films 
such  as  "The  Big  House"  and 
"Prison  Confidential" 
emphasize  the  sensationalist 
aspects.  These  films  were 
'cynical'  and  cheap,  but 
occasionally  such  films  hit  a 
nerve.  The  facts  uncovered 
by  "I  am  a  Fugitive  from  a 
Chain  Gang'  were  so 
shocking  that  they  aroused 
public  indignation  and  led  to 
the  demand  for  a 
reformation  of  the 
chain-gang  system. 

The  most  recent  film  in 
this  same  vein  is  "Fortune 
and  Men's  Eyes." 

Rather  than  using  Prison 
as  a  backdrop  for  the  hero's 
predicament,  the  director, 
Harvey  Hart,  has  made  the 
prison  itself  and  the  society 
that  demands  its  existence, 
but  that  is  indifferent  to  its 
shortcomings,  the  major 
villain.  It  is  the  system,  not 
the  criminal  or  the  guards 
that  has  committed  a  crime. 

In  the  film,  Smitty 
(Wendell  Burton)  is  sent  to 
prison.  He  is  a  first  offender 
whose  father  had  turned  him 
in  for  smoking  grass. 
Through  the  course  of  the 
film  we  realize  that  his  six 
month  sentence  will  stretch 


into  a  lifetime  full  of 
unpleasant  rememberances  of 
what  happened  to  him  in  jail. 
Smitty  very  rapidly  learns 
what  being  in  prison  actually 
means.  He  is  set  upon  by  the 
other  prisoners  and  almost 
raped  until  rescued  by  Rocky 
(Zooey  Hall).  The  only  way 
to  escape  continual 
gang-rapings ,  Smitty 
discovers,  is  to  acquire  a 
'protector'  —  someone  who  is 
tough  enough  to  command 
respect  from  the  other 
inmates.  For  this  protection, 
Smitty  has  to  become  a  slave 
and  sex  object  for  his  'old 
man'.  Smitty  must  also  learn 
to  live  with  the  loneliness, 
the  hatred  and  the  violence 
of  the  convicts,  cut  off  from 
all  out  accepted  social  norms. 

Smitty,  the  naive  college 
kid  finds  out  that  prison  life 
is  a  terrifying  experience  but 
he  fortunately  learns  to 
adapt.  By  the  end  of  the  film 
he  is  a  hardened  con  and 
homosexual,  soliciting 
weaker  prisoners  for  his 
sexual  gratification.  He  is 
determined  to  be  a 
'politician'  one  of  those  cons 
who  are  at  the  top  of  the 
prison  power  structure,  and 
who  control  all  the  vice  and 
graft  in  the  prison. 

The  film  itself  is 
technically  well  put  together 
and  the  acting  on  the  whole 
is  exceptionally  well  done. 

Wendell  Burton  as 
Smitty  portrays  naivete  quite 
well.  His  last  role  in  "The 
Sterile  Cuckoo",  opposite 
Lisa  Minelli  shows  that  this  is 
probably  the  only  emotion 
he  can  deliver  effectively.  In 
"Fortune  and  Men's  Eyes" 
the  script  calls  for  him  to 
lose  his  innocence  and 
become  hardened  and  cruel. 
Unfortunately,  Mr.  Burton 
only  succeeds  in  looking 
ludicrous.  Zooey  Hall  is 
successful  in  his  portrayal  of 
Rocky,  the  tough  con  who 
becomes  Smitty's  'old  man', 
Michael  Greer  as  Queenie 
give  the  best  and  most 
consistent  performance  in 
the  film  as  the  sensitive  but 
dangerous  homosexual  who 
gets  away  with  just  about 
anything  in  prison. 

The'  overall  intent  of  the 
movie  is  polemic  rather  than 
entertaining.  This  is  probably 
due  to  the  fact  that  the 
writer,  John  Herbert  was 
himself  falsely  thrown  into 
the  Guelph  Reformatory  and 
many  of  the  same 
experiences  encountered  by 
Smitty  have  haunted  his  life 
ever  since.  Thus  Herbert  and 
Canadian  Director,  Harvey 
Hart  have  struck  a  crusading 
pose  in  order  to  call  the 
public's  attention  to  the 
excesses  of  the  current  penal 
system.  In  this,  I  believe  they 
will  be  successful  although  I 
doubt  that  it  will  spur  any 
level  of  government  to  take 
action.  The  film  is  a  powerful 
indictment  of  an  outdated 
penal  system  (and  a  warning 
for  young  pot-smokers  of 
what  to  expect).  It  should  be 
seen  for  its  value  as  a  social 
document  of  our  times. 
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HOMECOMING 


Home  Coming  is  this 
weekend!!  Well,  it  is  as  I'm 
writing  but  by  the  time  the 
paper  comes  out,  it'll  be  last 
weekend.  Anyway,  home 
coming  '71  is  (was  to  you) 
October  22  to  24. 

On  Friday  the  floats  will 
be  (were)  built  for  the  parade 
(which  has  already  happened 
for  you).  The  floats  in  the 
parade  will  be  (have  been) 
judged.  This  year's  theme  is 
"fall  of  71;  rise  of  72". 
Erindale's  float  will 
symbolize  "The  Rise  of 
Erindale  over  St.  George". 
Erindale  has  placed  in  the 
top  3  in  the  past  four  years. 
And  you  know  what 
happened  this  year!  (Don't 
you?) 

Oh  yeah,  the  parade  will 
go  (has  already  gone,  I  hope) 
from  St.  George  at  9:45  on 
Saturday  along  Bloor  to 
Yonge  to  Elm  St.  (are  you 
lost?).  Back  up  University  to 
College  and  to  the  campus  at 
Kings  College  Road. 


Now,  comes  the  hard 
part!  The  football  game 
between  U.  of  T.  Blues  and 
Queens  Golden  Gaels.  This  is 
ridiculous!  How  can  I  tell 
you  about  the  game  before  it 

happens!?     We both 

teams  played.  One  team  won 
and  the  other  team  lost.  The 
winning  had  the  highest 
score,  or  else  it  was  a  tie,  in 
that  case,  the  winning  team 
had  the  same  score  as  the 
other  team. 

After  the  game  there  are 
the  home  coming  dances, 
where  P.B.  will  have  worn 
her  blue  dress  for  sure,  H.P. 
will  get  into  the  sauce  again, 
and  J.L.  will  have  driven 
M.F.  mad. 

All  in  all,  home  coming 
was  a  success!  (or  to 
me  .  .  .  will  be).  (Just  watch, 
some  home  coming  monster 
with  five  heads  wDl  eat  the 
whole  day  and  there  goes  my 
story.) 

Col  Sadler 


M 
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HELP  FURTHER  THE  DEMOCRATIC  PROCESS! 
(and  make  some  money) 

PEOPLE  ARE  NEEDED 

TO 

MAN  (or  woman)  THE  BALLOT  BOXES 

IN  THE  SELECTION  OF  A  NEW  NAME 

FOR  THE  CAMPUS 

JOB  PAYS  $2.00  per  hour 
HOURS.  10:00  am  -  5:00  p.m. 
7:00  pm-  10  pm 
8th  and  9th  of  NOVEMBER  1971 

ALL  THOSE  INTERESTED 

SHOULD  NOTIFY  MRS.  SHANE  AT  RM.  229 

BETWEEN  9:00 -5:00 


THE  STAFF  AT 
ERINDALE-REALLY! 


The  RAINE  was  falling. 
FROST  was  on  the  TALL 
grass  on  the  HILL  and 
although  the  flowers  were  in 
BLOOM  the  ROOTS  of  the 
trees  were  exposed.  In  the 
town  the  TAYLOR  and  the 
COOPER  were  busy  at  their 
trades  but  the  GARDNER 
had  nothing  tc  do.  SUCH  a 
DAY  it  was  when  I  went  into 
the  STILL  room  to  order  a 
STEIN.  He  gave  me  a 
SAMPLE   and   I    then  asked 


for  MOHR.  I  went  down  the 
HALLS  at  a  TROTT  to  the 
kitchen  to  see  the  COOK  but 
he  had  no  HARE  to  prepare. 
STILL  with  a  RAE  of  hope 
he  told  me  to  KALBACH 
after  the  BALL  game.  I  went 
the  WONG  way  on  the 
WHITE  road  until  I  got  a 
PAYNE  in  my  side  from  the 
LANTZ  I  was  carrying  which 
was  POINTING  the  wrong 
way.  ETC.  ETC. 


SECOND  KILLING  CONT'D 

pulling  the  trigger  and 
eventually  killing  him.  The 
professionalism  and  apparent 
ease  with  which  the  Marshal 
met  his  end  has  sent  waves  of 
fear  through  the  halls  of  the 
upper  echelon  of  the  P.R.R. 

Jaworsky's  recent 
military  successes  remove  the 
suspicion  that  this  may  have 
been  a  political  killing.  This 
spectacular  murder  closely 
follows  the  assassination  of 
Field  Marshal  Westerhof,  and 
it  is  rumoured  that  this  may 
have  been  a  retaliatory  killing 
on  the  part  of  Imperial  Blue. 

Marshal  Jaworsky  will  be 
best  remembered  for  his 
spectacular  defense  of  the 
Warsaw  ghetto,  and  his 
subsequent  escape. 


DUTCH  KILLER  IDENTIFIED 


As  a  result  of  further 
investigation,  the  identity  of 
the  lone  killer  of  Field 
Marshal  von  Westerhof  has 
been  gleened.  The  security 
forces  now  positively 
identify  the  gunman  as 
JACK-im-GLAAK,  born  in 
the  Dutch  East  Indies. 
Having  performed  an 
autopsy,  security  forces 
found  the  following  stunning 
fact.  Jack-im-Glaak  had  only 
one  functional  eye,  the  right 
one  being  of  glass.  Certain 
questions  have  been  raised  as 
a  result  of  this  discovery. 
Having     examined     pictures 


capturing  the  exact  moment 
of  fire,  security  forces  state 
that  the  gunman  used  his 
right  eye  to  aim  with  .  .  . 
Either  extreme  confidence  or 
stupidity  has  been  credited 
the  man. 

As  yet  it  has  been 
impossible  to  identify  the 
aide  that  spoke  to  the  Field 
Marshal.  What  did  he  say  to 
him?  Was  the  Great  War 
going  badly  for  the  Supreme 
Commander?  So  badly  that 
his  own  government  decided 
to  eliminate  him?  Was  this 
strike  designed  to  eliminate 


the  fast  mind  of  Westerhof 
from  the  military  scene?  Who 
the  hell  is  that  bowlered 
photographer  who  is  found 
in  all  the  pictures?! 

None  of  these  questions 
can  now  be  fully  answergQ  as 
the  Field  Marshal  is"  now 
lying  in  a  bad  State  in  the 
back  seat  of  his  armoured 
1969  Envoy  Epic  (four 
door),  found  parked  outside 
the  government  sponsored 
sewage  treatment  plant, 
found  at  the  back  of  the 
Security  building. 


PRE- REGISTER      NOW    / 
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October  27, 1971 


Ihor's  First  (HA  HA!)  !  Editorial 


The  Erindalian  has  come 
under  a  lot  of  fire  lately,  and 
probably  with  ample 
justification,  yet  to  sit  in  an 
empty  office  and  write  this 
editorial,  I  wonder  if  the 
blame  can  be  so  easily 
thrown  into  the  lap  of  the 
pitifully  small  number  of 
people  who  try  and  produce 
a  paper  each  week. 

In  the  true  Erindalian 
tradition,  the  paper  started 
out  this  year  with  literally  no 
staff.  Paul  Trueman,  one  of 
last  year's  many  Editors  put 
out  the  first  edition  single 
handed  and  was  criticized  for 
the  quality  of  content,  yet 
many  overlooked  the  fact 
that  Paul  sacrificed  a  whole 
weekend,  (and  probably  his 
girlfriend)  to  put  out  a 
four-page  paper,  finishing  at 
2:30  a.m.  Monday  morning. 
Yet  it  was  a  necessary 
edition.  To  many  it  was  a 
waste  of  paper,  yet  to  some 
it  served  to  show  the  need 
for  staff,  and  a  few  interested 
students  did  show  up  as  a 
result  of  that  edition. 

I  suppose  each  new 
Editor  hopes  to  produce  a 
successful  paper,  and  I  am  of 
that  majority,  basing  my 
beliefs  on  the  staff.  The 
outstanding  feature  of  those 
you  find  listed  below,  is  that 
they  are  all  new  to  the 
Erindalian  scene.  Most  having 
warily  entered  the  office 
with  the  words  of  "Is  this  the 
Erindalian?"  have  no 
memories  as  yet,  of  defeat.  If 
nothing  else,  the  staff  now  is 
topped  off  in  enthusiasm, 
and  waiting  to  be  let  loose. 
Cynicism  has  yet  to  spread 
its  roots,  and  with  the  added 
help  of  Radio  Erindale,  it 
will  stand  no  chance.  The 
Radio,  now  coming  into  its 
own  as  a  news  media,  is  going 
to  provide  us  with  the 
competition  needed  to  create 
a  paper  worthy  of  being  read. 
We  suffer  under  the  handicap 
of  only  publishing  once  a 
week,  and  generally 
providing  old  news,  where  as 
the  Radio  can  convey 
information  on  a  same-day 
basis,  but  that  does  not  mean 
the  paper  is  outdated.  Far 
from  it,  we  realize  that  the 
Radio  suffers  from  limited 
distribution  of  dubious 
effectiveness:  not  many 
people  can  hear  the  Radio  in 
either  the  Cafeteria  or 
Common  Room,  when  the 
rooms  are  packed  with  noisy 
and  hungry  people;  every 
student  doesn't  get  the 
chance,  or  the  desire,  to 
listen  to  every  day's 
broadcasts,  and  stands  a 
chance  of  missing  many  of 
th«e  announcements  and 
finally,  articles,  and  other 
lengthy  materials  will  never 
get  the  attention  on  the 
Radio,  they  will  in  the 
Erindalian. 

Fine,  we  have  a  staff  all 
ready  to  go,  we  have  the 
needed  competition,  and 
sense  of  direction  we  have  a 
new  office  at  Room  225 
(phone  828-5260)  in  a  rather 
secluded  corridor  on  the 
upper  level  of  the  temporary 
building.  All  these  we  have, 
yet  we  are  still  working 
under  a  few  handicaps  that 
can  be  easily  lifted. 

Firstly,  we  are  lacking  a 
Sports  Editor.  With  a  fairly 
large     number     of     athletic 


activities  going  on  and  write 
up  each  event,  and  this  is 
usually  left  to  the  actual 
participating  athletes  to  do. 
What  we  do  need,  is  someone 
to  collect  these  write-ups,  to 
hound  the  oft  few  laggards, 
and  to  coordinate  the  written 
material  into  a  presentable 
Jock  Talk  portion  of  the 
paper.  Anyone  who  thinks 
that  he/she  is  capable  of 
filling  such  a  post  (and 
earning  a  bit  of  money  at  the 
same  time)  drop  in  at  the 
office  anytime.  Those 
interested  will  soon  learn 
that  the  Jocks  are  also 
human,  that  they  too  know 
how  to  write  and  read,  and 
that  a  few  chosen  words,  and 
a  bit  of  running  around  is  all 
that  is  necessary  to  cover 
pretty  well  all  the  athletic 
activities  that  may  transpire 
on  our  fair  fields. 

Our  second  problem  is  a 
lack  of  submissions  to  the 
paper,  be  they  nasty  letters, 
once-only  articles,  or  mere 
observations.  Be  assured  that 
we  will  find  a  place  for  them 
in  the  paper,  and  that  we'd 
sooner  print  something 
pertinent  to  the  college  than 
rip  off  some  article  from  a 
foreign  source.  We  hope  to 
put  out  eight  page  papers  in 
the  future,  and  that  entails 
copy,  and  plenty  of  it.  We 
have  a  "mailbox"  outside  our 
office,  and  another  one 
outside   the  SAGE  hangout. 

In  keeping  with  my 
statement  above,  that  the 
paper  is  an  ideal  media 
through  which  one  may 
convey  announcements,  we'd 
like  an  opportunity  to  do 
just  that.  Right  now  there 
appears  to  be  no  central 
clearing  house  of  information 
concerning  up-and-coming. 
The  paper  must  rely  upon 
wall-posters,  SAGE,  and 
hear-say,  yet  we  would  be 
placed  in  a  much  stronger 
position  to  serve  the  college 
if  we  could  hear  about 
upcoming  events  in  time  to 

STAFF: 

Ihor  Pelech 
Konrad  Westerhof 
Tanya  Ablins 

Brian  Seipp 
Androulla 
Dianne  Brdar 
Gillian  Hackett 
Karl  Jirgens 
Terri  Leigh 
Karen  Macdonald 


either  send  reporters,  or  print 
announcements.  I  suspect 
that  many  events  are  not 
properly  attended  unless  the 
posters  are  strewn,  thirty  feet 
long,  across  the  corridors  a 
month  in  advance.  I  can't 
guarantee  an  upswing  in 
attendance,  but  as  a  result  of 
sending  us  an  early  warning, 
the  paper  would  eliminate 
the  excuse  of  people  not 
hearing  about  it:  the  paper 
may  be  bad,  but  one  can  be 
sure  to  see  quite  a  number  of 
people  reading  the  thing  if 
and  when  it  comes  out.  Look 
in  at  the  cafeteria  and 
common  room,  and  you'll 
see  it  being  read,  if  only  out 
of  extreme  boredom. 

One  last  gripe.  We  have 
been  lacking  in  photographic 
coverage  of  many  events. 
However,  to  make  one 
person  responsible  for  all  the 
necessary  picture-taking  is 
quite  impractical,  so  that  we 
are  assembling  a  list  of 
potentially  interested 
photographers,  who  could 
each  be  assigned  different 
events.  This  list  need  not  be 
restricted  to  the  Photography 
Club,  and  as  an  added 
attraction  the  paper  will  pay 
$1.00  for  every  picture 
accepted  for  publication. 
One  last  point  of 
information:  there  is  no  real 
limit  to  the  number  of 
photographs  to  be  used  in 
any  edition,  and  the  originals 
will  be  returned  after  use. 

That  just  about  wraps  up 
my  first  editorial.  I  hope  that 
it  creates  some  sort  of 
reaction  from  the  usually 
inert  members  of  Erindale, 
and  if,  perchance,  you  are 
stimulated  to  some  action, 
either  drop  yourself  into  our 
office,  or  your  article  in 
either  of  our  mailboxes. 

If  either  of  these  two 
opinions  doesn't  attract  you, 
then  notify  one  of  the  staff 
through  any  means  possible. 
Any  means  at  all,  but  do  it. 


EDITOR  IN  CHIEF 
BUS.  MANAGER 
NEWS  EDITOR 
SPORTS  EDITOR 
TRANSPORT  MANAGER 
THE  TYPIST 
Sue  Mandell 
Cathy  Potter 
Coleen  Sadler 
Paul  Trueman 
Susan  Tychie 


A  Dream 

It  was  just  an  ordinary 
spring  day  when  the  children 
were  dismissed  from  school. 
About  five  o'clock,  a  shiny 
metal,  football-shaped  object 
appeared  in  the  sky  and  fell 


with  a  low  whistling  sound, 
landing  on  the  empty  city 
street.  As  it  hit,  the  ground 
sucked  it  in;  then,  a  dense 
cloud  arose  from  the  spot, 
heading  upwards.  From  the 
distance,  it  was  seen  as  a 
mighty  column,  rising  and 
mushrooming  out  high  above 
the  city.  Not  a  sound  was 
heard  from  the  area  directly 
beneath  the  gigantic  nimbus, 
but  all  around,  the  people 
ran  screaming. 

The  air  was  calm  and  the 
dense  cloud  hung  over  the 
city  for  days.  Finally,  the 
radio  weatherman  forecast  a 
strong  breeze,  to  blow  in 
from  the  lake.  Within  a  few 
hours  it  came,  strong  enough 
to  be  a  gale.  People  noticed  a 
strange     grey     mist     drifting 
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down  upon  them,  which  they 
tried  to  avoid.  Looking  up, 
they  saw  the  mushroom 
being  carried  away  and  its 
stem,  moving  through  the 
streets  of  the  city  .  .  . 
(Fade-out)  .  .  .  (Focus)  .  .  . 
Half-naked,  starving  people 
are  going  through  a  desert  — 
walking,  limping,  crawling, 
and  being  dragged;  the  wind 
blows  dust  all  around  them; 
babies  die  and  are  left  in  the 
sand;  some  people  pity  them 
and  pick  up  the  tiny, 
encrusted  forms  —  so  stiff 
and  still,  their-  eyes  and 
mouths,  half-open  —  beyond 
help;  the  people,  too  tired  to 
carry,  let  them  drop  back 
into  the  sand,  raising  more 
dust;  they  tramp  on,  trying 
to  avoid  the  small  bodies, 
through  wind,  sand,  and  sun 
—  walking,  limping,  crawling, 
and  being  dragged. 

It  was  just  a  dream  but 
could  become  a  reality  if  the 
United  States  goes  through 
with  its  proposed  nuclear  test 
on  Amchitka  Island  at  the 
end  of  this  month.  Amchitka 
is  near  the  end  of  a  chain  of 
small  volcanic  islands  (part  of 
the  "Ring  of  Fire"),  called 
the  Aleutians,  extending  off 
the  coast  of  Alaska.  A  cold, 
wet  climate  and  rocky  terrain 
make  the  islands  virtually 
uninhabitable  except  for  the 
Aleut  Eskimos  who  live  by 
fur-farming  and  fishine. 

And  Now,  the  U.S. 
Atomic  Energy  Commission 
under  the  sponsorship  of  the 
Pentagon  plans  to  use 
Amchitka  as  a  testing  ground 
for  a  5  megaton  atomic 
warhead  250  times  the 
strength  of  that  released  on 
Hiroshima. 

The  countries  liable  to 
be  most  directly  affected, 
Canada  and  Japan,  have 
protested  to  the  A.E.C.  A 
Canadian  protest  vessel,  the 
Greenpeace,  was  anchored  3 
miles  off  Amchitka  until 
recently  to  stir  up  public 
concern.  In  the  U.S.  Court  of 


Appeal,  two  suits  have  been 
brought  against  the  A.E.C. 
by  seven  conservation 
groups.  All  actions  have 
managed  only  to  delay  the 
blast. 

In  Helsinki  Finland,  at 
the  Strategic  Arms 
Limitation  Conference,  we 
find  two  major  powers. 
America  and  the  Soviet 
Union,  coming  together  to 
supposedly  end  the  "arms 
race".  Yet  the  U.S.  hopes  to 
use  the  Amchitka  Test  to 
increase  her  bargaining 
influence  at  the  conference 
by  a  show  of  strength.  Both 
countries  have  enough  arms 
to  annihilate  the  human  race, 
but  continue  to  compete  and 
to  plan  future  nuclear  tests. 

Although  many  realize 
the  possible  consequences  of 
a  blast  of  such  magnitude, 
the  inhabitants  of 
Anchorage,  Alaska,  still 
recovering  from  the  Great 
Alaskan  Earthquake,  fear  a 
similar  disaster  from  the 
detonation.  There  is  the 
possibility  of  a  "trigger- 
effect"  wherein  a  small  input 
by  man  results  in  a  large 
response  in  the  earth's 
environment,  often 
deleterious. 

Many  prophecies 
concerning  the  end  of  the 
world  have  indeed  mentioned 
"violent  upheavals"  as  a 
prelude  to  "drastic  earth 
changes".  Notable  among 
them  is  Edgar  Cayce  who 
predicted  the  Great  Alaskan 
Earthquake  and  who 
forecasts  final  destruction 
before  the  year  2000. 

It  might  not  have  been  a 
dream  I  had,  but  a  prophecy. 
Only  time  will  tell.  And  the 
outcome  depends  upon 
answering  a  very  basic 
question:  does  power  in  a 
democracy  such  as  the  U.S. 
lie  with  the  people  or  the 
Pentagon? 

(based  on  a  Radio 
Erindale  report  by  Mel 
Chrysler,  Pollution  Probe). 
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FUNERAL 


F.M.  Jaworsky  was  laid  to 
rest  at  2:45  p.m.  yesterday 
behind  the  Becker's  Milk 
Store.  A  small  wreath  of 
Cannabis  Sativa  decorated  his 
humble  30'  marble 
monument  and  fountain 
(illuminated  at  night) 
(postcards  will  be  available 
from  the  Erindalian). 

Thousands  of  bystanders 
were  caught  unawares  by  the 
funeral  procession  of  J.M. 
Jaworsky.  The  cortege, 
composed  of  a  Municipal 
Sanitation  Truck,  a  Berghof 
Plumbing  and  Steamfitting 
Truck  and  an  Erindale  van, 
headed  the  line  of  sobbing 
humanity. 

As  the  procession 
proceeded  by  Mississauga 
Road,  the  local  residents 
wept  openly,  demonstrating 
their  love  for  the  late 
Jaworsky,  friend  of  the 
common  man.  The  crowd 
swept  about  the  cortege, 
ravaging  the  garbage  truck, 
and  sticking  Canadian  flag 
stickers  on  the  vans. 

The  mourners  were 
solemnly  dressed  in  paisley 
tweed  with  brown  shoes  The 
pallbearers  all  wore  matching 
CHUM-FM  teeshirts. 

The  remains  of  Jaworsky 


were  sealed  in  an  Outspan 
Orange  crate. 

Bereaved  masses 
crowded  the  thoroughfares 
of  Streetsville  edging  forward 
to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  heroic 
Jaworsky 's  final  resting 
place. 

Banners  and  signs  in  the 
shop  windows  proclaimed: 

"The  I.G.A.  management 
and  staff  mourn  the  passing 
of  this  great  leader  and  take 
this  opportunity  to  announce 
the  slashing  of  our  dairy 
prices.  Come  In  and  See  the 
Savings.  Two  Rolls  of  Facile 
Royale  for  only  29c." 

"Frank's  Variety.  Centre 
for  your  F.M.  Jaworsky 
Teeshirts  and  bubblegum 
cards." 

"Yankee  go  home."  and 
"Open  all  nights  until  10 
p.m." 

The  weapon  responsible 
for  this  grief  has  been 
definitely  identified  as  a 
PYRENE  fire  extinguisher, 
tested  for  efficiency  at  the 
UNDERWRITER'S 
LABORATORY  in  Canada. 
The  weapon  was  found 
bearing  the  following  label: 
use  only  on  wood,  paper, 
textiles  and  rubbish  .  .  . 

Regarding  the  identity  of 


BIO'S  PIZZERIA 

Liruma    Road    Plaza      8224343 


Pizza 

Small 

1.50 

Medium 

2.50 

Large 

3.50 

Party    Size 

5.00 

PLUS      MORE! 


254   off    with  this  advertisement 
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"ftL  cl£i*  Show" 
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the  assailants,  there  is  not 
much  to  report,  with  the 
exception  that  they  are 
believed  to  be  women,  a 
quantity  of  lipstick  have 
been  found  on  the  face  of 
the  victim  not  of  the  brand 
Jaworsky  preferred. 

COLMAN  HOUSE 
NEWS 

Wednesday,  Oct.  20th,  1 
p.m.,  the  Colman  House 
committee  held  a  meeting  at 
which  the  topic  of  discussion 
was  week-end  entertainment. 
For  those  who  think  that 
there  is  little  or  no 
entertainment  at  Erindale  — 
think  again!  This  year  the 
committee  has  a  more 
a^t  tractive  plan  for 
entertainment  than  before. 
The  first  step  in  this  plan  is 
to  have  the  Colman  House 
renovated.  The  reorganizing 
and  redecorating  should 
appeal  to  all  tastes.  The 
finished  product  will  be  a 
combination  of  the  "Ugly's 
Pub",  the  environmental 
rooms  and  the  "Green 
Gramaphone"     discotheque. 

A  suggestion  was  made 
that  the  pub  could  be  set  up 
like  that  of  an  English  pub 
with  a  quiet,  friendly 
atmosphere.  Also,  when  the 
lights  are  dimmed  and  soft 
music  is  playing,  we  can 
easily  relax  in  the 
environmental  rooms. 
However,  for  those  who 
prefer  to  dance,  there  will  be 
such  an  area  provided.  I 
would  say  that  this 
atmosphere  and  beer  on  hand 
produces  the  pleasant  effects 


of  a  Night  Club,  as  it  is 
enjoyable  anywhere  else.  The 
final  point-  is  that  last  year, 
the  "Green  Gramaphone" 
was  Saturday  evening 
entertainment  every  two 
weeks  whereas  this  year 
every  Saturday  night  will  be 
Colman  House  night  from 
8:00  p.m.  to  2:00  a.m. 

When  all  renovations  are 

complete      it     will     be 

worthwhile    coming    out    to 

Erindale's  own  Night  Life. 

Give  it  a  try! Gillian  Hackett. 


Sept.  10 


PUB  MONEY 

Balance         Credit  Debit 


SAGE  loan 

$484.50 

Expenses 

$207.58 

Income 

266.00 

Balance 

$542.92 

Sept.  1 1 

Expenses 

463.70 

Income 

490.50 

Balance 

569.72 

Sept.  13 

Expense 

69.38 

Income 

149.40 

Balance 

649.74 

Sept.  17 

Expense 

214.40 

Income 

387.45 

Balance 

822.79 

Sept.  24 

Expenses 

372.05 

Income 

410.20 

Balance 

860.94 

Oct.  1 

Expenses 

350.40 

Income 

371.70 

SAGE  loan  return 

476.50 

Balance 

405.74 

Expenses    include    wages,    licence,    (decoration    of 
garage),     other     operating     expenses     and     other 
improvements.  Average  profit  is  $67.62  per  pub. 
—  submitted  by:  Valentino  Leonardo  Temporale 
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REVIEWS 


POETRY  N ' 
BELLS  OOOO 

bells 

drop  first  stars 

from  lilac  steeples 

lights  wink 

up  in  the  dark  slope 

of  Mount  Royal 

walk  slowly 

Torontonian 

in  the  amethyst  dusk 

dusted  with  vague 

perfume 

you  '11  never  comprehend 

your  longing 

for  the  comer 

of  Yonge  and  Bloor 

by:  Allison  Noble 
(probably  in  the  back 
of  a  bus) 


by  David  Blakey 

Sometime  in  late  August, 
I  sat  thinking  of  how  school 
would  soon  begin  (BLECH!). 
I  then  thought  of  how 
exciting  it  would  be  seeing 
the  first  year  broads.  Being  a 
second  year,  I  wasn't  terribly 
impressed  with  my  own 
group,  (since  most  of  them, 
if  they  were  decent,  were  as 
out  of  reach  as  a  student 
loan)  and  this  new  crop 
seemed  to  give  me  a  possible 
reason  to  live. 

School  started  and  the 
game  began  as  a  hunt 
without  the  fox.  The 
outcome  was  disappointing 
to  say  the  least.  As  usual,  we 
had  the  usual  assortment  of 
science  goons  and  the  artsie 
socialities.  Along  with  these 
untouchables,  we  were 
blessed  with  the  mediocrity 
that  destroys  a  fellow's 
dreams.  Don't  misunderstand 
me,  there  were  plenty  of  nice 
"bods"  but  the  third  year 
vultures  and  a  few  of  the 
second  year  "oh-so-groovy" 
people  seemed  to  grab  them 
up  like  they  were  the  last 
drop  of  water  in  the  desert 
(as  they  may  well  prove  to 
be). 

There  definitely  seems  to 
be  a  lack  of  good,  clean,  rich, 
gorgeous,  fun-loving  girls  and 
after  my  summer  of  ugly 
junkies  this  is  enough  to 
make  me  start  drooling  over 
my  profs  (preferably  female). 
And  so  I  shall  return  to  my 
hobby  of  adoring  the  best  of 
the  bunch  who  I  know  are 
beyond  my  humble  clutch 
but  then  again,  I  always  was 
one  for  icing  my  cakes  in  a 
sandstorm. 


THE  GENIUS  OF 
VELIKOVSKI 


(Genius  —  jenyus  —  n.  a  man 
of  great  mental  powers.) 
Be  their  theories  remarkable 
or  controversial,  rational  or 
far-fetched,  men  of  true 
genius  are  few  and  far 
between.  One  such  learned 
man  honored  Erindale  last 
week  with  an  impressive 
public  lecture  on  his 
revolutionary  theories 
regarding  cataclysmic 
evolution.  Immanuel 
Velikovsky,  a  small,  reserved, 
aged  man,  spoke  to  an 
audience  of  approximately 
two  hundred  and  fifty  this 
Monday,  October  18th. 

A  man  who  has  spent 
virtually  his  entire  life  in 
research,  Dr.  Velikovsky 
studied  natural  science  at  the 
University  of  Edinburgh,  the 
mechanics  of  the  brain  in 
Zurich,  psychoanalysis  in 
Vienna  and  received  degrees 
in  the  disciplines  of  history, 
law  and  medicine  (M.D.)  In 
his  books,  he  took  great  care 
in  obtaining  only  exact  and 
unquestionable  information 
from  experts  in  such 
applicable  fields  as 
astronomy,  geology,  physics, 
geophysics,  geomagnetism, 
el  e  c  t  r  o  m  agnetism  and 
mathematics.  Perhaps  the 
most      impressive     aid     he 


acquired  was  from  Dr.  Albert 
Einstein  who  during  the  last 
eighteen  months  of  his  life, 
devoted  much  time  and 
effort  to  the  evaluation  of 
Velikovsky's  work.  During 
his  two  hour  lecture, 
Velikovsky  concentrated 
mainly  on  the  theories  he  has 
established  in  his  most  recent 
book  "Earth  in  Upheaval". 
He  spoke  of  his  belief  in  the 
unequivocal  truthfulness  of 
rocks  as  the  "Mute 
witnesses"  relaying  to  us  the 
tale  of  evolution  with  their 
encasements  of  fossils  and 
bodies.  He  spoke  of  the 
revelation  of  extinct  societies 
through  the  inscriptions 
archaeologists  have 
laboriously  deciphered  from 
rock  tablets,  tombs,  and 
crafts  created  in  centuries 
gone  by.  The  former  is  one 
means  through  which  he  has 
attempted  an  explanation  of 
the  series  of  catastrophes 
that  have  rocked  the  earth  in 
historical  times  in  an  earlier 
book  entitled  "Worlds  in 
Collision".  His  theories  on 
the  universe  itself  are  as 
profound  as  those  of  his  on 
the  earth. 

In  recent  years,  Dr. 
Velikovsky  has  undergone 
attack      from      numerous 


scientific  groups  and 
laughingly  told  his  audience 
that  typically  the  majority  of 
his  critics  were  honest  in 
their  admission  of  not  having 
read  his  works. 

The  Man  himself 
undeniably  impressed  his 
audience  with  his  sincere 
dedication  regardless  of  the 
individual's  opinion  of  his 
collective  documents.  In  this 
day  and  age  of  the  so-called 
"Specialist"  Dr.  Velikovsky 
is  a  refreshing  example  of  a 
truly  knowledgeable  man 
who  has  spent  his  life 
inter-connecting  the 
significant  phenomenon  of 
his  many  accomplished 
disciplines  and  creating  his 
erudite  although  often 
disputable  philosophies  —  his 
most  renown  being  on  the 
occurrence  of  cataclysmic 
evolution. 

"When,  therefore,  the 
earth,  covered  with  mud 
from  the  recent  flood, 
became  heated  up  by  the  hot 
and  genial  rays  of  the  sun, 
she  brought  fofth 
innumerable  forms  of  life,  in 
part  of  ancient  shapes,  and  in 
part  creatures  new  and 
strange". 

—  OVID,  Metamorphosis 
Cathy  Potter 


WHAT  IS  REAL 
KNOWLEDGE 

(this  body)  and  material 
acquisitions  are  mine."  But 
we  can  easily  understand  that 
we  are  not  these  material 
bodies.  Fifteen  years  ago  we 
had  a  child's  body;  that  body 
no  longer  exists  but  still  we 
are  existing.  Similarly,  in  ten 
years,  we  will  have  another 
body  and  this  one  will  not 
exist.  There  is  no  endurance 
of  the  changing  body.  That 
the  body  is  changing  every 
moment  by  the  actions  and 
reactions  of  different  cells  is 
admitted  by  modern  medical 
science,  and  thus  growth  and 
old  age  are  taking  place.  But 
the  spirit  should  remain  the 
same  through  all  the 
changing  circumstances  of 
the  gross  body  and  subtle 
mind,  that  is  the  difference 
between  matter  and  spirit. 

Due  to  ignorance 
therefore,  the  embodied  soul 
identifies  himself  with  the 
circumstantial  material  body 
and  situations  and  becomes 
subjected  to  the  temporary 
miseries  and  happinesses  of 
life.  This  is  explained  clearly 
by  Krsna  in  the  Bhagavad 
Gita  XIII,  20  "Nature  is  said 
to  be  the  cause  of  all  material 
activities  and  effects,  whereas 
the  living  entity  is  the  cause 
of  the  various  sufferings  and 
enjoyments."  This  ignorance 
is  due  to  the  absence  of  real 
knowledge.  To  get  real  or 
complete  knowledge  we  must 
have  the  complete  science 
and  then  we  will  understand 


"why"  as  well  as  "how",  the 
supreme  science  is  the 
Science  of  God.  —  Krsna 
Consciousness. 

This        Krsna 
Consciousness  or  the  science 
of  Krsna  is  to  teach  us  how 
to      understand     our     real 
spirtual  nature  by  realization, 
even  while  we  are  within  the 
grip   of  the  material  energy. 
This  is  obtained  by  engaging 
ourselves     in     activities     of 
service      to      Krsna,      the 
Supreme      Personality      of 
Godhead,  while  culturing  an 
attitude  of  devotion  or  love. 
Due     to      the     illusion     of 
material  association  we  think 
we  are  these  bodies  and  so 
we   serve   these  bodies,   and 
when  this  becomes  extended 
we    serve    our    families    and 
friends,     then     community 
then  national  interests,  etc., 
etc.      So      service      is     the 
constitutional  position  of  the 
living  entity.   But  service  on 
the    material    platform    only 
brings     limited     temporary 
results,     and     when     our 
enjoyment  stops  we  become 
miserable      again.      Service 
directed  towards  the  material 
nature      for     enjoyment 
ultimately  ends  in  frustration 
because    the    dead    material 
sense      objects     cannot 
reciprocate  with  the  spiritual 
living      entities      to     give 
constant      enjoyment     or 
complete    knowledge.    Krsna 
is     eternal     bliss     and     full 
knowledge  personified.  He  is 
the    Supreme    Eternal   living 
entity  and  He  is  the  father  of 
all    the    other  eternal  living 
entities.     Therefore     our 


relationship  with  Krsna  is 
eternal  and  cannot  be 
broken,  only  forgotten 
temporarily  due  to  so  long 
association  with  the  material 
nature.  So  this  science  of 
Krsna  Consciousness  is  the 
simple  and  practical  method 
of  reviving  our  lost 
relationship  with  the 
Supreme  Person  by  serving 
Him.  We  are  eternal  parts  and 
parcels  of  Krsna  so  why 
should  we  not  serve  Him? 
Krsna  automatically 
reciprocates  with  knowledge 
and  bliss.  This  is  our 
constitutional  position  — 
service  to  Krsna.  If  we  want 
real  happiness  and  real 
knowledge  constantly  in  this 
life  and  eternally  then  we 
simply  have  to  learn  this 
science  of  Krsna 
Consciousness  as  explained  in 
the  Bhagavad  Gita  by  Lord 
Sri  Krsna;  under  the  guidance 
of  a  self-realized  Spiritual 
Master  who  is  a  pure  devotee 
of  Krsna.  By  submissive  aural 
reception,  by  intelligent 
inquiries,  and  by  practice  one 
can  learn  the  material 
sciences  very  well  from  an 
authority.  Similarly  by 
submissively  hearing  the 
transcendental  science  of 
Krsna  from  a  bonafide 
authority  (a  pure  devotee  of 
Krsna)  one  can  very  easily 
understand  this  sublime 
science  of  self-realization. 
And  by  practicing  the 
regulative  principles  given  by 
the  Spiritual  master  one  is 
factually  on  the  path  of 
liberation  back  to  Home, 
Back  to  Godhead,  the  eternal 


RIFFS 

by  Captain  Reality 

John  Hartford  will  be 
remembered  by  most  people 
as  the  banjo  picking  freak 
who  stood  up  in  the  audience 
on  the  Glen  "Apple  Pie  & 
Mom"  Campbell  Show. 

His  recording  work  has 
been  overshadowed  by  his 
connection    with    Campbell. 

Aeroplane,  his  newest 
album,  may  be  the  key  to 
recognition  which  he  has 
long  been  due. 

His  two  earlier  albums 
on  R.C.A.  were  excellent  in 
musicianship  and 
arrangement.  Iron  Mountain 
Depot  is  a  truly  fine  album, 
which  has  unfortunately 
been  ignored. 

Aeroplane  however,  is  a 
much  more  funkier  (how  can 
a  banjo  player  be  funky?) 
album.  Acceptance  of  this 
l.p.  has  been  quicker  as  can 
be  noted  by  the  airplay  that 
it  has  received  on  CHUM-FM 
and  WPHD. 

A  crisp  clean  sound  is 
one  of  the  strong  points  of 
the  Warner  Bros,  album. 
Intricate  solos  and  neat 
arrangements  enhance 
Hartford's  music.  The  best 
outs  in  my  opinion  are 
"Boogie". 

Barber  Shop 
Quartet 

There  will  be  a  revival  of 
the  Erindale  Barber  Shop 
Quartet  (plus  forty-eight) 
and  Beer  Quaffing  Society. 
Meetings  are  held  daily  at 
nine  a.m.  in  the  large  hall  in 
front  of  the  Registrar's 
office.  The  only  pre-requisite 
for  new  members  is  an 
off-key  voice  which  must  be 
able  to  shatter  concrete  at 
ten  paces,  and  a  bottle 
opener.  Interested  parties 
should  contact  Guinness 
Stout  (alias  Rick)  in  room 
169,  or  call  278-1894. 

All  people  interested  in 
joining  the  "Bring  Back  the 
Friday  Night  at  the  Fights 
Assoc'n"  please  memorize 
the  Gillette  Fight  Song  and 

§o  over  to  the  Phys.  Ed. 
uilding  and  try  talking 
Barry  Bartlett  into  bringing 
all  that  weightlifting 
equipment  he's  kept  in 
mothballs  for  two  years 
down  from  the  Colman 
House  attic  so  that  people 
can  use  it  instead  of  sitting 
around  and  getting  fat  to  kiU 
an  hour. 

Submitted  by: 
Jack  Strop 


spiritual  world,  full  of  bliss 
and  knowledge. 

Thank   you   very   much. 
UTTAMASLOKA  DAS 
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PARKING  AND 

TRAFFIC 
REGULATIONS 
1971  1972 

1.  The  purpose  of  the 
Regulations  is  to  facilitate 
and  orderly  conduct  of 
College  activity,  and  to 
provide  the  required  parking 
service  within  the  limits  of 
available  space. 

2.  The  Physical  Plant 
Department  of  the  College  is 
responsible  for  the 
implementation  and 
administration  of  these 
Regulations,  as 
recommended  by  the 
Transportation  and  Parking 
Committee  and  approved  by 
the  College  Council. 

3.  The  College  is  not 
responsible  for  loss  or 
damage  to  any  vehicle  or  its 
contents  operated  or  parked 
on  the  Campus. 

4.  The  speed  limit  on 
Campus  roads  is  as  posted. 
Pedestrians  have  the 
right-of-way. 

5.  At  all  times,  parking  is 
permitted  only  in  the  parking 
lots  or  spaces  as  provided. 

6.  During  the  academic  year, 
from  Monday  through 
Friday,  and  between  8:00 
a.m.  to  5:00  p.m.  parking  is 
permitted  only  to  those 
vehicles  displaying  a  valid 
parking  permit. 

7.  Permits  are  available  for 
the  academic  year  on 
payment  of  an  annual  fee  of 
$30.00. 

8.  Valid  parking  permits  of 
St.  George  Campus  are 
accepted  at  Erindale. 

9.  Visitors  are  to  park  only 


in  areas  reserved  for  their 
use. 

10.  The  College  reserves  the 
right  to  suspend  parking 
privileges  temporarily  in  any 
area  for  special  events  or 
emergencies. 

1 1 .  Special  parking  privileges 
will  extended  as  required  for 
reasons  of  health  or 
disability. 

12.  The  College  has  the  right 
to  move  or  impound  anv 
vehicles  illegally  parked, 
obstructing  either  vehicular 
or  pedestrian  traffic.  The 
driver  or  owner  will  be 
responsible  for  the  costs 
involved  in  removing, 
impounding  and  storing  such 
vehicles. 

13.  Warning  notices  on 
violations  will  be  issued  and 
recorded.  A  person  who 
continues  to  park  in 
contravention  of  the 
Regulations  will  have  his 
parking  privileges  cancelled. 
Should  fines  or  penalties  be 
found  necessary  for 
enforcement,  the  Municipal 
Police  will  be  requested  to 
issue  tickets. 

COMPTROLLER 

An  In  Front 
Report 

of  the  Scenes 

The  article  entitled"A  look 
at  .  .  .  behind  the  scenes" 
which  appeared  in  last  week's 
Erindalian  was  not  an  article. 
Rather,  it  was  the  outline  on 
which  I  based  my  oral  report 
to  SAGE  at  a  council 
meeting,  sometime  in  the 
past. 

Thus,  the  Erindalian  printed 
only  my  notes  and  did  not 
fully  transcribe  my  report 
(no  fault  of  theirs).  Grand 
chunks  were  missing, 
resulting  in  confusion  and 
misrepresentation. 
The  article  as  it  appeared  is 
not  valid  for  any  purpose, 
other  than  as  a  springboard 
for  discussion. 

I  apologize  for  any  confusion 
or  embarrassment  which  may 
have  arisen  because  of  the 
printing. 

Peter  Smith. 


THEATRE  REVIEW 


The  Repertory  Company 
at  the  St.  Lawrence  Centre  is 
now  into  the  final  week's 
rehearsal  for  its  two  opening 
productions  of  the 
1971-1972  season,  Bertolt 
Brecht's  ''Galileo'', 
premiering  Oct.  25,  and  Joe 
Orton's  "What  The  Butler 
Saw",  opening  Oct.  29. 

The  41-member 
"Galileo"  cast  under  the 
direction  of  Kurt  Reis,  and 
the  6-character  cast  of  "What 
The  Butler  Saw",  directed  by 
Henry  Tarvainen,  have  been 
rehearsing  on  an  8-hour-a-day 

six-days-a-week  schedule  for 
six  weeks  in  space  provided 
on  Queen  St.  This  week  the 
full  company  goes  into  final 
dress  in  the  Centre  Theatre 
proper. 

Tony  Palmer  plays  the 
title  role  in  the  Brecht  work; 
Helen  Burns  and  Eric  House 
team  up  as  the  leads  in  the 
Joe  Orton  comedy. 

Murray  Laufer,  designer 
for  both  productions  has 
created  a  set  for  "Galileo" 
which  he  hopes  conveys  the 
flavour  of  Galilean  science, 
of  "bodies  in  space",  along 
with  a  sense  of  the 
Renaissance  period  of  the 
play.  The  major  element  in 
the  stage  set  is  an  enormous 
heavenly  disc  composed  of 
vacuum-formed  plastic  with 
wood  and  cloth  which  hangs 
suspended  over  the  entire 
stage.  The  stage  itself  is 
steeply  raked  to  bring  the 
action  out  and  into  the 
audience. 

The  single  hospital  unit 
of  "What  the  Butler  Saw"  is 
placed  in  an  abstract,  almost 
space  ship  environment, 
suggestive  of  any  highly 
modern,  computerized 
institution.  Its  very  rigidity 
and  impersonality  is  designed 
to  underline  the 
uncontrolled,  human  lunacy 
of  the  comic  action. 

The  two  opening 
productions  will  be  followed 
in  December  by  the  second 
two  plays  in  this  season's 
repertoire,     Edward    Bond's 
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"Narrow  Road  to  the  Deep 
North"  and  John  Palmer's 
"Memories  for  my  Brother". 
The  final  two  plays  of  the 
season,  Chekhov's  "Three 
Sisters"  and  George  Ryga's 
"Captives  of  the  Faceless 
Drummer"  premier  in 
February. 

CAT 
STEVENS 

at  Massey  Hall 

On  Sunday  last,  Oct.  17, 
1971,  Cat  Stevens  came  to 
Massey  Hall  and  was  more 
than  well  received  by 
Toronto  fans  of  folk  rock.  A 
man  who  has  been  writing 
and  performing  since  1967 
has  finally  made  it  to  share 
the  limelight  with  Niel 
Young,  Jethro  Tull,  and  a 
few  others  in  Toronto  at 
least. 

In  a  moving  performance 
of  considerable  energy,  Cat 
S  tevens  intermingled  new 
pieces  with  his  Tea  for  the 
Tillerman  music  in  a  concert 
that  had  almost  everybody 
screaming  for  an  encore 
when  he  said  "Goodnight". 
At  this  point  just  as  he  was 
walking  off  stage  the  fans 
started  stomping  (really!) 
and  standing  to  shout  for  his 
return.  When  he  finally  came 
back  he  was  given  a  second 
standing  ovation.  Just  then 
he  broke  down  and  said, 
"You  people  are  really 
beautiful.  I  have  never  been 
received  so  .  .  .  well  ...  I  love 
you."  For  his  encore  he 
played  a  new  piece  called 
"Changes"  that  had  as  much 
power  as  "Where  do  the 
Children  Play"  and  finished 
with  "Sad  Lisa".  It  was  truly 
one  of  the  better  concerts 
that  Toronto  has  had  the 
privilege  of  being  able  to  see 
this  year. 

by  .  .  .  f.m.  jaworsky 
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VISITING 

THE 

LIBRARY 

Upon  visiting  the  library 
last  week  I  was  confronted 
by  a  vast  selection  of  "new" 
mind-expanding  eye-opening 
books.  Some  of  these 
included  such  contempo- 
raries as:  "The  Economics  of 
the  Minnesota  Lumber 
Industry  From  1908-1914." 
"A  Guide  to  English  Dog 
Cemeteries"  as  "well  as 
''Mother  Sp  ector's 
Household  Almanac",  (with 
great  tips  like:  "Store 
galoshes  in  the  bathtub"  and 
How  to  make  hot  water 
soup"  and  "Burnt  weeney 
sandwiches"). 
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The  old  favourites  were 
there  too,  including  the 
revised  edition  of  "The 
Koran  explained"  and  a  book 
on  how  to  extend  your 
personality  by  opposition 
leader  Robert  Stanfield. 
(Remember  gang,  it's 
election  time!) 

For  all  of  you 
sportsminded  people,  there's 
even  a  collection  of  all  the 
back  issues  of  the  Bultaco 
motorcycle  technical  data 
handbook  as  well  as  a 
complete  leatherbound 
analogy  of  Captain  Billy's 
Whizzbang!  For  those  of  you 
who  feel  you  know  of  several 
"far  out"  (really  hip)  books 
that  the  library  has  yet  to 
obtain,  please  feel  free  to 
send  up  their  names  to  the 
Erindalian  and  we'll  try  and 
talk  the  library  into  getting  a 
few.  For  the  best  suggestions 
we  have  subscriptions  to  the 
Erindalian  and/or  an  electric 
grape  peeler!  (Pollution  free 
model  of  course.) 

by  Humpty  Dambroswki 
(alias  the  "Beano") 

Pablum 

Dear  Erindalian 

Attn:  Editor 
Please  spare  us  any  more  of 
that      adolescent      pablum 
called  poetry  that  you  insist 
on  printing. 

More  blood  and  sweat,  less 
"Death"  and  "Tears"  please. 
If  you,  or  the  nameless 
one(s)  who  perpetrated  the 
recent  gushy  abomination 
would  like  to  hear  REAL 
poetry,  come  to  Rm.  289  at 
12  o'clock  on  Wednesd  s 
(bring  lunch,  girlfrienus, 
dogs,  etc.)  and  listen  to  some 
students  who  know  how  to 
do  it. 

Peter  Such, 
Riter-in-Wresidence 
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SPORTS  SPURTS 


FLAG  FOOTBALL:  Back  to 
back  victories  last  week  put 
3rd  year  into  first  place  in 
the  intramural  football 
league. 

On  Monday  the  Athlete's 
Feet  crushed  1  A's  Walker's 
Runners  in  a  lack-luster  game 
and  came  back  the  next  day 
to  beat  2  B's  Blue  Bummers. 

Tuesday's  game  was  the 
roughest  of  the  season  —  a 
battle  which  raged  up  and 
down  the  field  leaving 
injured  players,  officials  and 
stray  dogs  strewn  about; 
their  mashed  and  lifeless 
forms  to  be  carried  off  to  the 
infirmary  or  morgue  as  the 
case  may  be. 

Neither  team  could 
muster  an  effective  offence 
as  both  defences  gave  no 
quarter  and  less  yards. 
Particularly  brutal  was  3rd 
year's  front  four  (minus 
one),  who  time  and  time 
again  pounded  rushing  backs 
and  blocking  linemen  into 
submission. 

There  was  no  score  at 
halftime  with  the  Blue 
Bummers  having  made  the 
deepest  penetration  (!)  of  the 
game  going  to  the  five 
yardline  after  capitalizing  on 
an  interception     and 

several  penalties.  But  3rd 
year's  purple  Gang,  with 
elbows  flaying  and  fingers 
gauging,  held  fast  to  smother 
the  drive. 

Third  year  failed  to 
capitalize  on  a  similar 
situation  when  on  the  last 
half  they  reached  the  fifteen 
and  instead  of  kicking  a 
single,  they  tried  for  the 
major.  As  was  seen,  this 
missed  opportunity  could 
have  decided  the  game,  it 
being  such  a  tight(!) 
defensive  match  there  may 
not  have  been  another  deep 
drive. 

In  the  second  half,  the 
game  tightened  up  even  more 
with  play  being  restricted  to 
mid-field  and  with  the  hitting 
getting  harder.  Finally,  with 
time      running     out,     the 

LAY-CROSSE 

On  Tuesday  October  19,  By  the  way  of  notes  on 

1971,  the  Erindale  Warriors  the  game:  Cuddles  is  still  in 

handed      the      previously  love   with    those   goal  posts; 

undefeated   Vic   team  a   five  Mick  seems  to  be  coming  out 

all   tie.   Erin   was  led  by  the  of   this   scoring   slump;   The 

scoring  of  Mick  who  potted  Wop     gets     tougher     every 

four,    and   who   opened   the  game;    Big    Fella   added   the 

scoring     early     in     the    first  left    the    team   needed;   Wet 

quarter.     The     scoring     was  Dream     is     finally      getting 

helped    by    the    ragging    of  mean;  Sweetie  Pie  is  using  his 

Twinkle   Toes   (can   he   ever  head;   Knuckles   got   thrown 

grab  loose  balls),  Brian   and  off  the  bench  when  he  made 

the  heads  up  play  of  Sweetie  a  friendly  comment  to  one  of 

Pie,    Cuddles,    and    the    Big  the  Vic  players;  Vic  is  going 

Fella  Coghill.  A  new  addition  to  be  tough  next  game, 

to  the  style  of  play  was  the  The      next      game      is 

voracious    checking    of   Wet  Wednesday  at  6:30  and  then 

Dream,  and  the  leadership  of  Thurs.  at  8:30,  so  come  out 

the      Big     Fella     who     just  and   support    th»  boys.  The 

wouldn't  go  down  no  matter  Jocks   seem    to  be   the  ones 

how   many    people    hit  him.  that      get      involved      in 

On  the  whole  the  entire  team  everything,  so  let's  see  some 

played  excellently  under  the  support  for  them.  The  games 

watchful  eye  of  coach  Mad  are    played    in    Hart    House 

Dog   McKeown.   Needless  to  Gym. 

S"y      the     excellent     twine  For       your       own 

inding     of     Bob     Marshall  edification,  the  list  of  Players 

made  the  difference  when  he  are  as  follows: 

robbed  Vic   time  after  time.  Grog  (Rownan  Grogan)  goal 

Vic's  goalie   has  horse  shoes  Bob  Marshall  —  goal 

up   his  ...   as   well  as  being  The  Wop  (Wayne  Sorrichetti) 

one  of  the  best  goal  tenders  Mick  (Dave  Michie) 

downtown.  Big     Fella     ((Peugot)    Grant 


Athlete's  Feet  began  a  drive 
which  brought  them  to  the 
Bummer's  twenty  yardline. 
With  less  than  a  minute  and 
fourth  down  and  goal  to  go, 
they  weren't  going  to  repeat 
their  earlier  tactical  miscue 
and  lined  up  to  try  for  a 
single.  Ed  Jenher  lofted  a 
high  punt  which  went  about 
fifteen  yards  deep.  With 
tacklers  rushing  in,  the  punt 
receiver  saw  no  chance  of 
scrambling  out  of  the  end 
zone  and  so  attempted  to 
kick  the  ball  out.  The  kick 
was  hurried  and  went  off  the 
side  of  his  foot,  bouncing 
about  the  end  zone.  Finally 
the  Great  Dick  Wesolowski 
(on  loan  from  the  Ti-Cats) 
grabbed  the  ball  from  the 
very  midst  of  a  tangled  maze 
of  desperately  diving  players 
to  secure  the  touchdown  for 
third  year,  winning  the  game! 
Al  (and)  Howe  made  good  on 
the  single  and  the  defense 
held  true  on  the  final  play 
after  the  kickoff  to  keep  the 
score  at  7-0  for  good-old 
Third  Year! 

Whistle  Stops  and  Starts: 
On  how  Third  Year's  team 
came  to  be  nick  named  the 
Athlete's  Feet  we  have  it  that 
it  stemmed  from  their  game 
with  Fourth  Year  two  weeks 
ago.  After  having  built  up  a 
25-0  lead  by  half-time,  Third 
Year  was  disqualified  for 
wearing  spikes.  Although  it 
was  pointed  out  that  these 
were  actually  the  players' 
bare  feet,  the  referee  changed 
the  call  to  a  disqualification 
for  medical  reasons,  awarded 
the  game  to  Fourth  Year, 
and  called  in  a  medical 
expert  to  observe  this 
unusual  condition  of  the 
athlete's  feet. 

FIELD     FOCKEY     -     Our 

hookers  came(!)  through  for 
us  again  this  week.  Tuesday 
morning,  although  two 
players  shorthanded,  they 
held  the  jocks  to  a  scoreless 
draw.  Thursday  morning 
with  a  full  squad  they 
shut-out  Vic  I  by  the  score  of 


2:1.  Well,  it  would  have  been 
a  shut-out  but  I'm  sure  Vic 
must  have  cheated  to  get 
their  goal  because  obviously 
no  one  can  put  anything  past 
Donna  (our  goalie)  and  get 
your  minds  out  of  the  gutter 
you  filthy  slobs. 

Speaking  of  cheating, 
our  goal  getters  were  Nancy 
and  Sue.  Nancy's  goal  was 
particularly  interesting:  while 
Moe  kept  the  referee  busy, 
Nancy  spotted  a  high-flying 
ball  sailing  overhead  and,  as 
her  stick  was  preoccupied  at 
the  moment  (being  wrapped 
around  a  Vic  defenceman's 
head),  she  executed  a  perfect 
soccer-style  scissors  kick  over 
her  head  for  the  first  goal  of 
the  game. 

BASKETBALL!  -  BALL!  - 
Thursday  night  in  the  Benson 
Building  our  bouncing  belles 
devastated  the  Dents  24:6, 
one  of  the  highest  scoring 
games  in  women's  interfac 
basketball.  Dougie-baby,  the 
coach,  attributed  this 
superlative  output  to 
concentration,  in  practice,  on 
long  shot  (from  underneath 
the  basket).  Number  15 
played  a  tremendous  game, 
as  well  as  numbers  11,  23, 
and  21.  Perhaps  later  on  in 
the  season  I'll  learn  their 
names!  One  thing  I  did  learn 
last  night  was  about  the 
Benson  Building.  It  was  the 
first  time  I  had  ever  seen  it 
from  the  inside  and  I  was 
amazed  at  how  good  an 
athletic  facility  it  is.  The 
B-ball  gym  is  at  least  twice 
the  size  of  Hart  House's.  It 
makes  me  wonder  why  the 
hell  women  are  complaining 
about  not  being  allowed  into 
Hart  House.  Perhaps  these 
Women's  Lib  types  have 
never  been  inside  of  the 
Benson  Building? 

SPORTS  SPURTS  brought  to 
you  every  now  and  then  by 
Guinness  Stout,  alias  Milt 
Funnell,  alias  Rick 
Wesolowski  —  VOTE  a  good 
man  into  S.A.G.E. 

SLIM  N'TRIM 

ALL  FEMALE  AND  MALE 
STUDENTS  INVITED. 
This  is  an  activity  and 
informational  programme 
involving  fitness  appraisal, 
body  conditioning  and 
nutritional  (weight  control) 
advice. 

This  six  week  programme 
begins  the  week  of  Nov.  1st 
in  the  Phys  Ed.  Shed. 
Register  now  in  the  Phys  Ed. 
Office.  Attendance  is 
required  three  times  a  week 
from  the  fol  lowi  ng 
hours:jues.  &  Thurs.  - 
11:00  a.m. 

Mon.  &  Wed.  -  1:00  p.m. 
Tues.  &  Thurs.  -  2:00  p.m. 
Mon.   thru   Thurs.   -    12:00 
noon  and  4:00  p.m. 

Cole) 

Sweetie  Pie  (John  Garraghty) 

Wet  Dream  (Doug  Ward) 

Cuddles  (Rick  Jonston) 

Twinkle  Toes  (Brian  Coghill) 

Sprogie  (Elmars  Speogis) 

Guppy  (John  Gibbins) 

Knuckles  (Don  Taylor) 

Mad   Dog  (Doug  McKeown) 

Coach 

Hutch      (Pat      Hutchison) 

Manager 
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SOCCER 


Last  Tuesday,  Oct.  19,  about 
a  dozen  older  men,  in  red, 
invaded  our  field  here  at 
Erindale.  In  case  you're 
interested,  they  were 
professors  out  to  play  soccer 
against  the  Erindale  College 
team. 

Play  they  did,  for  the 
game  ended  in  a  one-all  tie. 
However,  their  game  was 
saved,  literally,  by  Tony 
Bowker  (otherwise  known  as 
Speedy)  the  Varsity  Blues 
goalie  who  was  loaned  to  the 
profs  for  the  game.  He  made 
several  key  saves  to  hold  the 
game  to  a  tie. 

The  Profs  surprised  the 
College  team  with  hard  work 
(half  of  them  were  not  at 
school  the  next  day  because 
of  stiffness,  i.e.  aches  and 
pains)  and  scored  the 
opening  goal.  Peter  Such,  the 
writer-in-residence,  scored 
after  Agostino  Lotito  had 
made  several  saves  from 
point  blank  range. 

In  the  second  half, 
Erindale  College  came  on 
very  strong  and  controlled 
most  of  the  play  but  were 
only  able  to  score  once. 

Eugene  (UPTIGHT) 
Konarsky   scored  on  a  cross 


from  Les  (Mad  Dog)  Gill. 

The  crowd  (about  a 
dozen  people)  watching  the 
game  were  all  entertained  by 
some  very  good  soccer  and 
by  some  comic  heroics  from 
both  teams.  Phil  (ouch!) 
Payne,  our  German  leader, 
led  the  way  for  the  Profs 
with  a  strong  game. 

Others  such  as  Peter 
(playboy)  Findley  and  E. 
Neglia  were  also  very  much 
in  the  fighting.  For  the 
students,  it  was  Alex 
Percuklijevich,  who  held  the 
defense  together  while  all  the 
others  were  trying  to  score. 
Marc  Li  and  W.  Carter  also 
played  a  strong  game  as  half 
backs. 

The  Referee  (John  Capo) 
had,  at  all  times,  complete 
control  of  the  game,  and  was 
applauded  for  his  fine  work 
by  both  players  and  fans,  as 
he  left  the  field. 

The  Profs  have  asked  for 
a  rematch  and  the  students 
have  agreed.  The  game  will 
be  held  today,  Tuesday  Oct. 
26,  at  3:00  p.m.  (only  if  all 
the  Profs  have  recovered  —  of 


course 


written  by  J.C. 


SPORTS  UP  &  COMING 

Oct.  27  -  Lacrosse,  6:30 
p.m.  VS  Phe  'A',  Hart  house. 
Oct.  28  -  Lacrosse,  8:30 
p.m.  VS  St.  Mike's,  Hart  H. 
Oct.  29  -  Soccer,  12:15  p.m. 
VS  Sr.  Eng.,  North  Field 
Main  Campus. 

Oct.  28  -  Ladies  Basketball, 
7:00     p.m.     VS.     Trinity, 
Benson  Building. 
MEN'S      VOLLEYBALL 
TRYOUTS 

—  every  Monday,  next  one 
on  Oct.  25th. 

—  6:00  p.m.  till  7:30  p.m. 

—  Erindale  Secondary 
School. 

—  first  game  Mon.  Nov.  1st 
here.  VS  Forestry. 

CARS  FOR  SALE 

69-Envoy  Epic  Delux;  low 
mileage,  good  condition, 
four-door  —  certified. 
67-Olds,  Delmont-88, 
four-door,  excellent 
condition  —  certified. 
Inquire  about  the  above  cars 
at  the  Erindalian  office 
(room  225,  phone  828-5260) 
Mon.  to  Fri.  11.00  to  5.00. 
—  ask  for  Brian  Seipp. 


THIS   IS 
THE  WORLD  OF  CARE: 

Providing  nutritious 
food  for  school  children 
and  pre-schoolers, 
health  services  for  the 
sick  and  handicapped, 
facilities  and  equipment 
for  basic  schooling  and 
technical  training,  tools 
and  equipment  for  com- 
munity endeavours. 
Your  support  of  CARE 
makes  such  things  pos- 
sible for  millions  of  in- 
dividuals around  the 
world. 

One  dollar  per  person 
each  year  would  do  it!' 


